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&HUT UP! [M 6T TIN
YATPRIED LOOSE AT
JPALITTLE MORE

YA SEEB YA GOY

YHE WRONG 'DEA,
WE USE

M ‘I"o CATbH Mice

pre—

R

1 X [
“You say you're a victim of the unlucky number Thirteen?” “If you take this tonic | recommend you'll never take any otherl™ “i know a dog worth ten thousand dollarsl™ “You say you've ‘recovered’ your boy? | didn't know he had been lost?" o 300
“Yes, sir. Twelve jurors and a judge!™ “Haven't you something less fatal?” “Don’t be silly. How could a dog save that much money 1" “He wasn't. I've marely bought him a new sult of clothes.” v

IAxel Learned This One From Harry Foley $ & GiEme) & & BV I'“‘

WELL Yo SIMP, you BEAT UP
MY NEW HoPE YESTERDAY AN
HE 2an'T EeHT CHA.
So | PlCKED oUT THE
ToUGHEST GuY | QOULD
N EIND AN YA 6CTTA
BoX HM=SeE 7

’\
/ Gwan! You can

] > .
Youll FI6UT ME €4 Lic fou <
WHY, | KN LIOK aNY ;Nho\::;s :a.ucn.
GuY THEY STACK , = —\ g
AGAINST ME , | ©AN, < _

THar's Your conner!
woT GUY ARE YA
ALKy ABouT 9

wiTH You .
You NoT To SMEAR UP
MY NEW HOPE_AL-
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‘ W h CI C T h e l' C S a w 1 l l ® #00rs o T ;mef;ca'_s (a‘rrarrs; Woman Hu:nor:;r e : >‘/* g By MBI‘Y Roberts S acuirs

- W ALAMLAMAIAuthor of "BEVEN DAYG " ihaNARAANIES ¢ ©

Copumight 1912, by Dk lie-Memnl] Co, mny wife's people don't know ahout this you any more. ['ve heen countang oo the mantel o 1o held herself. “Not Dick. “Old-1t mwan Mr. Jonungs Is- can't Wil him " she sobbed. 1 matler whera to," Fhe picked up her roor 8" ee- ey
SEROPAIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERA yot, and we're gulng to lwy low until you, M:-.-nla You've been hore m 1.v;,; ot mhw . horrifled, “uand father! 4 not wenls e fus W chrone ddinsoxl wrote o Pat—why  dosan’t  I'at tell muift, bot he went over and stood Why not? asked Mr. Dick. 'l‘
“"The (il Imu w anuer of & wineal apring WO Ve cooke |l up some sort of aschems You Know," he sudl Lo bos wits, “w, Mot tion' = hir I'm going bk to school” against the door Well, 1 mat down spgaen and explaimed

alru.nl um, . g for ealy e to tell theen" Then he came over and 1 was & Hitle shuver 1 thoug : \tiu .h Well, | Ustend while they tald me, “isponitlon T oull 16" put ln Me, Jen- You'll da nothing of the sort. UNOtU B ostep wothout me' he declared 4 0n ¥ that it wou.l Eel out ames

Ay ‘""1’ i “wicn put his hand on iny shoulder hid webbedl foet—alie was always on They hadi't had the faintest ea that nings's danghicr Vaw're n married  woman now, and “Tll go with you, of course: you know i, g P wnis and cause a scundal Il’ ‘*

wal AD :.n.‘:u Liiare CoatMuasL SoF “Poor ald Minnie!" be wald, “onest, the bank, like o duck. You ave o duck. Mr Jennones and Miss ooy were there  “And he's npt (o rerard my running where | go you go. My country la your that. I'm not aftraid of your futher, U0 (hyt even It l.l din't 1 wasn't N.Il to

monthe, D ik csnno o fund,  Minnie, 1'm sorry I've been a bard child to Minnle” he savs 10 me; “& nles reds af the sanatorium, The girl had been away with Dorothy wian | haven't & guoio. and my sanatorium e YOour as svof a8 ot 80 0 and Wike hm now e ROy mare dscaplon

red babeed g o it o of 'Il:" Satog t"“‘ raise, haven't 17 But tat's all over, headed duck! Now don't be quirky snd nacng a round of vists in the Chr st tenny as more of an cmberdlement sanatorium'  He wos in u great rage. and tell him  the whole think-that e eould ko Ly he od shelter house <0
- .f:"...".‘.?,,i."".'.fri'; oy et Hne i ad Minnfe. I've kot an incentive now and spoll everything * mus Lolitays, and instead of Koing back than an elopcment.” HUl a'a Kot up And begAn trying 10 You've married & cHAD Who lan'l WOPID on the sl Linke,  sugcested Mr. Digh, Sel
Voaried ered ty i merilage of Caity U8 ‘steidy. ol boyt for me from now, I gouldn’t be Hight-lhearted to save my to 8.hool ghe'd sont o “or ded €8 uee aial “Flodle! excluimed Mrs. Iick “L mull on her fir cont, and her jaw was the butter on his bread, who can’'t buy 1,0 ne u.l- in e wye (Il ok T
Jder nings, oue 'I' v ”'j ' -'l’} I'g'l'l;'» *l\ You sand I will run the place and run lfe ror a month of=she ha'n't had mny asked you to mariy me and now treyv're set.  Bhe looked |1lu her father for & you kid gloves' — ;m m‘:n' 'c.n',l‘ “',', l'i'hv.;p‘\'lr .
14 .;::r‘ "Bieh's o R TAmE e AGY to: trctate, 15 Highe. “Your sister's bheen wild all day,” 1 lettears, of courne. The pian had been hero and have to spoil 1t al minuta, “But you will, an #4000 ns the sana- e by baen N 1 tllr; elore) =: 1
e s oty M S I Db “I don't want 8" 1 retorted, hold- told Mra. Dick. “Bhe got your lettar not te tel] w 'y bt her # cer ant The thought of her father and nia Whers ars .'fml molng?™ he asked, toriim mucceeds'" she put in b evely. Ll - " :, :::,. u‘, ’-I;In" 8
W l'l-u.* e, *H' ll'llﬂ:-"llllm' tng my bLedroom slippers to steam be. to-day—yesterday—but | don't think Mr. Dick had made good at the sgna- digpoaltion suddenly overpo sers!  her lonk 0 scarel Khe pit down her muff. ‘Dan t tell him | 2 "t“< 1 II ipe l'I M u;! we ‘
|.;“hbu':: g en :'mm' with & pretty m'rl' fore the fife, ‘I'm goink to buy out anhes told your fathuar yet." torium, und wlia put her yellow head on the  “Anywhers. [I'll g0 down to the sta- lo-nikht, anyhow. Maybe Pail will think ll:“rliUlT.l‘ril;‘I‘: the ‘qm-.n.r llﬂ'ci- ﬂl-‘“ g
Allan 1terce & v 4 the saraininm Timmon's canly store anl! live a quiet What!" she soreeched, and caught lt “The ldea wans this, !ilnn!ﬂ "eadd My, back of & chalr and Lesan to ery. tlon and taks the Arst traln, it doean't of some way to break [t to him. she e

Kol iinke, Mr, Dick carrying o bundle w
o fhhewotd and | leading the way with ﬂ

virough & play’s faily !llux.u dhl Dic\il N*%e, Mr. DMck. This placs s making = S e iy S, SEOpS

pelapives londdoe cam me old.”
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tﬁﬁ?ﬁ.ﬂ.‘»’h? ‘:h“‘u‘h'arl:l. -‘1‘ “'ﬁm?"ﬂ‘-.‘l'iii ""Nonsenee! We're going ta work (0. %

cunfyenta Pleres (mistaking Tim for Diok) wilithe gather, and we'll make, this the bosiest

chargs tia wn fuel e tell) marviel b;' spot in seven countims, Dorothy and I

-1.! have got 1t all lanned out and we've
f ot mome corking mood Id?.n-" ll:drnl'l
hie hands In hir poobets and strutt up

C”'IPTER ' "f aindd down, U1k the dav of advertin'ng,

vad know, Minn'e" he anld, “"You've

g0t to bave the goods, and then you've

can du & lot with father,”
**1 hope she can think of some Way to

' i ; Iantemn -
PLERAREARLARARAEAS4000 00000000 R0000000008040008 :::;I‘t‘ r::;&wh.glxhl;du:dn:::wm the “iu L into the ahelter-house " ;‘z

" PP rawilog mroa;h A window,
ﬁn Mrs. Jarr, in New Jersey Forests, e e i s AT I P e vp, e
ow we had walt " rerate, : L
ﬁa ﬁjﬂ  Meets a Monster of the Wilderness i v vt s S Fure vace bai Sl Wl oo st 1

g siatnr he AMtale, retaming te L apn
im"ul late 4t nia e, finds Lick and lds brd

the Inat minut | that h “n o Lt '“'"‘ colder '.hnn outalde, but
VP YIIIEIPe s eI NI IRIIIINIII ISV IS UOIONIIRIIRINY row T tho hiiima TH v ronre T as (0 (0 I e e dince then and A
Wers LW roomas, Y

o tindel

by s | coula™ seo *hat [ wun Prmg ther Fhore

T . ®ot 1o let peapls knaw vou've got the cpaliois remained aweiting the re-'of anxioos hushanids drove o tio near-| selp of pain and hay more pitecusls  mos when I ¢ . 1 > % Bt L b dlwayy used the back one to
"M Mr. ”(:"dd . {ﬂ\ill'lig:‘."‘«.ﬂil‘f{'?r‘ gaoils '.\".-..‘r\: n:--.:!.l vou say to a shoot- Iv of tha NHourseman. | est drug stora and ealled un the Jenkinw ] tinan sver I_‘lm.u.un. ?u“,‘ x;‘rnr-. :‘",|",\, s ‘.:.‘r_l.,.,.‘ .?, fde o (0w mood talug Mre, Dick ™ Jae
(1} ; l\."' SRR L "1 g i.t"n tae watlery In the hagiement, under the 0 | In other words, Mr. Jare had stopped | hame, Olgn, & Norse o ald norsemalil, “"Why doesn’'t the dreadlu] erumro“ god ook wt Mr. Fieres, amd thar P0% POl A mUBR e peisci.  Many .!:
At @ pra ""“- reatin s vonm ™t | n woadited  pollceman on Riverwide | answered, | g0 wwny? erisd Mre, JIare ‘1 don't, he wma walting around with hin jawas ~00an wouil jave wondered when she 4 gl
A e horeells AI“-V.‘.-, the  oRime' T sald, with sareasm, mrn\ng“ Dirlve, while Mr. Stryver, Mr. Dliger All slie could ha heard to say (f0=| balleve he wants to he petted' onsn to anap up the place when {1 fell :'.n T Bift & hoasd ‘;u the Mour and ;&"
q vioancelt The #pirit my alloness. “If teiner Pot ton ntilet and AMr Jubes-Smith walted Mr. Jarr|she screamed inito the phans from & dls-| “Why doesn't somebody coms and pese| UNd>r tha hamimer, Mr. Dick siopped '00 VU8 A *s tin basin, & oaky of rummae f
e pice! Dorothy, don't ©int wanld wake them vp n Bit, and we "k ' obab-| 1 thoust y tonred | - J lauehing and looked o sloua eorp, B moglly towel a can of sEEs M 3
’ | o eou'd Mave u balloon ascenrion on Sat- wked the horae-cop as to the prota ance, as thouwh she feared (t), un‘ll cun -:n Ara there uo heroes In Jere “Lord dellver us from our friends' Ui0<h, & Loothilirish and a rubber eaes "%
S0 remem or 2 with her hand Draaeas 1ty of & putting party of |adies return- | that “Meeater Yenkin he bLane gone ' | sev® whimpered Clara  MudridEs- pn, guid. “"Betwesn you and Sam, yrave k0 Tibe Lo Cuver the raft+re ondel a9
e came fowil '1 " Mt Pk r,, ot “Nor an ascension’” ea'd he, with my Ing by the Fort Lee Ferry from the| Meanwhils, whers wus the femianist dnith ®ot things In & lovaly mess. Minnte, the hole In the Csof. [t 's been m¥ .
oul. She % A Pty Bt with & Mitterness o't elght over hia head. | wids of New Jersay. back-to-the-womls movenent? “And to think T heve heen & leader| What are you golng to do about it “sberiv that the Arst few days of ¢ . '
0 h-llwlil'll il * “Nothing semsntional, M'nnie,  That's Hut fust then an autumohile took the| What had hecoms of the wild grapelin  the anti-vivieection movement|” now?’ mareted 1ife wovien Are hlind Hecaesd o SN
h"'?'rl:”;)wr'x . 2 i wi again, the way with worq-’n: they're Alwars Cogyright. D12 by The Press NMN“ Ce. whesl off & oarriage, and the mounte!l| vintage seakers, the Iady nut-pickera? | monrsd Mra Dilger "1t's poamiMp we ean o by Thobiien :hn . '-r--.t Ir-- ‘. and afier that becname ng PR
she Eall, “'Of mraer -y Shentriosl.  Rut what's the matier with (The New York Evening World) poit eman hastened 1o the scens of the| They were safo In Wiguss woosds, 8| “We onn't s'uy here any longer.|§ 8814 “Tou ean alip in to-night, we Li0y hidve 1o he _ -
® BB vrscl Bt eil Yuu s eantive Lnlloon ard letting fresh.alr crenma olothea hasket full of haze! nuts or 01| Darkness '8 coming on!” sohbed Mrs.|C4/ E9t Mr Fierce ont—Lord knows  Ii was aliout fur when [ left
you are, ! ‘ cranve wloon In A hig hasket brd—aa¥. w7 wan drawing toward the ciose of a "' ; . w ' rhic | ! y he'll be glad to go—and Miss Dororhy #itilig sy bux n front
s b Srodel b ve and emg at (lve hundred feet? Or a thoianand-— aull Novsmber a Kbt & Q)AL ‘T tall you it's al right, Mr. @mith"” | herta—~they wers not surs which—tonped | Stryver, “Oh, If only & man with & 'R .. o Vool 00 sehaal  Trae  jater, fire toasting sardines on the en@ of . .
] f waltf over o e HIS A a thowsand would ba better, The air's % ar day w L J|w'd Mr. Jarr, tuming to his boss, the|off with bunches of wild grapes—they | wou'd come and shoot the dreadfu! when you've got things running and Mr Dick's walking stick. Mre Diel
ny hmilli‘-w Riinpeks 0 S 1 prrer, orseman might have been seen, h's| ... .144 4]4 husband of that fair young| wefe sure of the w!ld grapes—wag at| heast!" B ARG MU e made mo put on her senl kin cond, and 4
e fpented 1. im0 K0 a nat helow. says T, *In rasn ' 910ed Joiging &t & steady Pace AIONE B matren, Clara Mudridge-Smith, “the| nelr fest. In thelr path, hoiding them| “If we could wet past Mm without he| “T'm not womg back to school” she | |0k O laremn deaving them W
‘A:‘r:m "r ,'_‘, Aot b iy u.uul Lo Livew shanld I'Tl'\‘l over and fall ant of broad highway high above the banks of ‘dien know how to take aare of them-|at bay, sat Mra. Wilgus's overgrown|ruhhing amainst us" crisd Mra Jen. Seclared, *dDut I''' go away, Tl nrom "t‘,:'l"':""' T.I-' ¥Y'a wona b.mt s the
e, Wiy 1 ctention i i yen come bed! Tt's funny mobody ever thoutht a noble river that orept on through the | selves.” Tongrel egA-hound baying most dole-| Kinw. “Help! Help! Hilloat* Siand A phur Wiy, ENaky.” Whe tei oo ot Y e g Wb s
y time? R of ,':nh":;‘f'f ax-laimed Mre. Dick. “And | $90INE mista stcaithily to the noa “But It's getting 1ate™ mumblad the| fully. “Hallo there! answered the welecoms hr.h“kl,h'::o.:‘h:r" Soor and walst 08 TR Aaet ot N "".“-
s .lu. Ry : r" -.I".':‘.‘ I‘:‘n‘:'\npln.‘\d we've wi sorta of ideas Dick—Mr. ‘T‘lr-: Just then a knot of men, who had °.m man vEwA'e i "“mph“"“.t.“ o ‘.d“... -".‘ i g o .E Al deles 95 W J?ﬂum' e ey | _ Neasense Minnie!” he excinined an- though the barbed-wire fonce and
WA SRR AiT I Cfive aumutes 13 12 ter has leurned of & brand new cocke been for sume time gazing at the gath Ehe'w a regular Babe 'n the Wooda! distance with Alpenstocks and sticks|ranidly, and, with & well directed Blak' oty ond put hils arm around her, " 108 thiough the deer pack. 1 was
38 '1.'|'1 T0 e on tae seound,’ and T tall for the men—'' ering shadows that butokepned the ap- *1 guess she knows linr way ad%out' ! and stones (rim, datermined, white|ratead the dog blockads, won't be separated from my wife, You H1"si and eold to think. 1T sin
The “r.l o e RN “A lulu!" lie broke In. i ot nisht fa the mighty | *»'d M. Diiger. “but really, T am wars| with eold rage, Mre. Jurr and her| "1 thought I'd batter come looking| got @e Into th's ssrape, ani''— lown tas hill to the house, And
e, e e poice’ T sald,  “And I'm going around to read to the iy FUL TAr acrods the mIShU/| . og 10 The ladies snid thay'd bel friends took turne at guarding sgainet|for you he sxpiained, “Mrs. Wigus| ‘T didn't marry you' [ retorted “Ang Defore T kot fo the corner |
drearlly . en “I wouidice live old lndies 8R4 (10ld thetr NARGW e $ream. stoppad inte e seadway And|yo oy gariy® the mear approach of “Mage allan|told me she thought her dog had met| I'm not responsible for your father-in. ;;""'h :;'t ,::; '-;:::f::::‘ ho
b ke yesteiday for _“You'll hn::' !_.' chloroform them | brought the horse and rider to a halt “Let's call up Jemkins in East Mi-|“Heetor;” while thoss not acting ss| ip with & polecat, and in that case he h,,';!“wm':'. " u:?:‘:'n chrte SrUDA 1hUb At
.,,d: I.;:::;r LD::“ he. -mm l‘.mllubut Frox the group the spokesman, an|'aris. ¥ e got & phons,” sugkested | halbardiers brought and threw every|alwaye hung around for sympathy™ “What ..:'u 1 "."::"‘;' Mr. Jen- house, Mr Thoburn waa
"We e 5,28 and hold the men's hands.* onck intelligent-appearing man of good ad- | Mr. Stryver. stick and stone or bit of hard lchen| "Mr Jemking!' sald Mre. Jarr. “What| oo pat 1 aokad bitterly. “If you sxpect 8nd behind him were the hisheg,
:z‘::.'hut e R i Tie hill and  “Oh, If you're Soing 16 ba feanyl™ dread, stood forth and seked & ques-| Bo, returning to Mr. @mith's automo- | they oould find. Sometimes they hit|kind of pl-:.dn makes & worthless 4of| me 1o that you -ih @0 to the the bath and Mr. Pleres
5 here. 1 don't mind saying thal Alr Dick sald savagely, “we'll not tell bu.:; with great earestness, while his|bile that was waltiag neardy, the party | the dog. Whereat he would give &|suffer mest ) douse o wite saa ll. ® your muo-u-u
| vame L ¢ [
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